A French Horn
Among
The Philistines

LL day long the wind bad been
‘blowing hard enough to raise
freckles on an Indlan. The
; alkall laden sand scurried
’hm-thndmrt.hunmngusmdouc
'mm:enveloplnsoidhndmam
; in a cloud. Toward sundown it eased
",'wulntl and when we had finlshed
~ our dry tea only an occasional pntr
to remind us of the duy's dis-
fart.

When o Jull came in the conversation
1 arose and sauntered beyond earsbot
of the camp. Juan, the Mexlean,
. seemed to have been walting for a

M direction. Glancing over my
' shoulder I saw Metealf stunding alone,
. throwing an armful of brush on the
fretful fire. Macpherson and Williams,
' being old cronies und u bit exclusive o
_ thelr #ipple when towns were far
. apart, had gone off, 1 thought, to fin-
‘Ish the Randsburg bottle,

1 was dimly consclous of something
. strange about the whole proceeding.
~ On the desert men never wander nway
+ . from camp, especlally when a stranger
'/ s left on guard. This Metealt—bere

- anything that was dim and uncertain

'ﬁ*dﬂm consclousnetw gave way to a
] -duﬂr defined Image—this Metealf had
plcked up at the Needles, and, in
¢ prospectors’ way, we nsked no
. None of us knew him. Sup-
1 thought, heishould put his heel
'lht dancing bit of flame? Sup-

] nﬁlepunlesandmulenbeoune
~ for clvilization?
F Tm’tﬂd between two Impulses.
; needed me, but since early
: 1 had waited impatiently for
bis bhour. 1 wanted to be alone. I
wanted to sing.
: other than the sense per-
i me the music breaking for ut-
¢ was of high order. Having
ap indifferent memory for sweet
I, ‘and, T must confess, a taste
might be termed popular, I was
od off my feet as much by the
o of its merit as by 1ts con-
recurrence.  But, strange as it
. seem, despite the continnal re-
when I was surrounded by
at the very moment 1 had
unity to do more than listen

-utuy try as I might, 1 could
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' other whistle offend the night. And it
was offense; It was little wore than
high treason agniust music. Willlums
had no doubt cauglt the first few bars
of the strange air ns [ sang it near the
fire and was determined to mnke then
do duty for the whole composition.
Only Macpherson remnined.
was no possibility of

bition of wyself before Metealf, Filled
with the traditional Scoteh bonesty, if
be had heard me and was interested he
would have come forward and asked
me to teach hLim.

Keeping the fifckering cntop fire as o
central polnt, 1 set out to encircle It
About one-tlird the distance was trav.

At first 1T thought it the
but closer In-

attention.
bark of a distant covolte,

BINGING TO THE MOOX.

these two extremes were roars beside
which the efforis of the bull of Bashan
were as the bieating of a lnmb. And
these sounds represented his coneeption |
of my beautiful alr!

Here was n case of dislllusionment
without a parallel. About Willams 1
should say nothing. But Macpherson
and Juan! 1 would have taken thelr
simplest word and considered It bind-
ing us an oath. Two more honest men

There |
this man lurking |
in the shadows when 1 made that exhi- |

ersed when a low Wwalling attracted my |

| went on after a allght pause

most infernal piecs of music I have

gver Licanm), and, furthermore, you ape
ull wrong"

To this doy I fail 10 s what saved
bis life, It seemed ns though a child

vof mine hiad been murdersd before oy
Willlnms and Macpherson both
Instantly

a liar," sald Wil-

eyes
Ir'n-'»"r-nl bim
“You tean you're
liams hotly.
A0 on; suay
Macpherson, pervously
| trigper.
“If you care to listen to me,” answer-
ed Metenlf with an indifferent wave
of his Lhand apd n shrog thet spoke
volumes for his churacter, “I'U prove it
| the truth”
“Let's glve him a chanee,” 1 broke
in, Impelled us muach by the anxlety to
discover what Le mennt ns the desire
| 10 avold bloud

you're a liar,” echoed
fingering the

vestigntion discoversd a larger share of | Without avotber wond Meteall went
the human ery in it than could possibly | to his saddiebag and drew' forth a sort of
T - | ﬂr:!r which he screwed together,

cowe from that skulking evidence of “This s where it !rt;:;?-_-d you by ths
arrested development. With my gun | heels,” he mald, nodding to Macpherson.
ready for action, I went on. [ was He then gave an !lmitation of Macpher- |
firmly convinced some one was belng :'lfr ‘s ridic 1‘-~=;~Ih-:l . :n.l j'l':lllil is hmlr
gnea’ ¢ e played @ an a s

murdered. It was Macpherson. He |00 0 horis Now  the w'mn
wis singing--that Is- cnmes on. She's n contralte.” And ugaln
Now he wns low and bnarw agaln | the superb sounds that were a m-l:ch In;

the morning filled our ears. A hint of

he was high and plercing. Betwewm the futiifty tr life cnme as he renched the
cndence My thront was fulll 1 was

| tempted to spenk, to cry aloud, when a

| tenor note rang out clear and strong,

transparting ns to a truer, bstter world.
| He played this part (wice over and finish-
| 1 with a dylng fall that was as sweet &8
| gleep afier nights of pain.

Purhinps it wan a minute, perhaps It was
an hour, before any one spoke. Time and
space were ellminated from our consclous-
ness, Juan, the Mexican, a glint of revers
ence in his eve, had edged close to the
player Macpherson slghad and tursed
awny. Even Willlama, the bullet head of
the outfit, wis visihly affected,

“Gentlemen,"” snid Metea f, calmly un-

serewing the Inwpired intrument and
stuffing It Into his saddiebag, “that proves
one-half of my contention; the other half

can be aw ensily proved,*

Macpherson plucked nervously at his
tuft of n beard and in his blunt, honest
fashion sald., “I thought that was my
awn Line.'

“I thought It was mine,” remarked WI-
Hams, and thers was in the sliding inflee-
tlon of the last word the ruggestion of &
maon nlwnys sure of himssif discovering &
hoie In his armor }

“I had dreams of devaloping into & great
composer on the strength of i,” T come
fosned, and, try as [ might, 1 could not
repress a wigh. Juan echoed the sigh l.nd
turned quistly away

smpi

virs =il lingered. "You are all
wrong.” he finnily begun “A man of
whom you know pothing wrote it. Thers
wius & Ume when the music stood well In
the world's opinion. About the

my grievous injury "

"1 course thers was a woman'™ he
ways la. But she wan such a woman as
only poets know in thelr dreams And
by every right thut springs from years of

she was mines
“Then he came. the composer,
knowledge of the human heart. In some=
thing less than a month from the day I
introduced him to her I learned that

never trod the earth. Yet they were

o _masternlece that I had con-

Just as I got
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pee, My conception was com-
Mﬂ!hllmt! and, though 1
pever taken a lesson In musle, 1
-felt, rather—whereln it conform-
p the highest standards of the art
M the flutellke tones that

something stronger than my
threw bacxk my bead and,
my mouth ss [ had seen the
we of the glee club at the universi-
‘shape theirs, sang.

s groaning brought me to &
n of the absurd figure [ cut
h the center of the camp
;&ﬁummm. wisp of sage and
;4 w the moon as though my life
. de on it Hastlly throwing
' ome serub on the fire, 1 st off with
‘determination of resching the final
“eadence without Interruption If I walk-
o the other gide of the desert,
beyond Metenif’s bearing 1
Ustopped and guthered myself together.
 The discovery of a tulent Is something
-&nbt well congldersd. Perbaps my abil-
'Wun composer would rank me above
locrity. It would be lmpossible to
ve of one musical theme exhanst-
m originality; rather might It be
‘m 1o aid development in that dl

Throwing back my bead I formed my
"& to sing, und not a mote came forth.
_All my mental turnings and twistings
“were of no avall: not a suggestion of
~‘the welody that wis to open up & no-

ble.

eareer for me came to the fore-
ot of consclousness, My castles
‘were ruins, -
The reaction caused by my failure
\brought a feeling akin to disgust
- Waiting. doll and inert, not caring If |
‘ﬁ elusive alr ever returned, my ear
" emught the falnt echo of whistling off
_‘ " fo the right. 1 went in the direction of
3 J', 4t. As I drew near enough to distin-
~guish between the sounds there seemed
& strange familiarity In them. By
‘stretching the lmogination n  resem-
‘blance to my own elogive alr could be

m& the indiference of a mo- |

ment ago, | grew furlous, Here was
pome scotndrel who bad evidently
beard me practicing vear the fire try-

k. smok. | colved.

1 bastened back to where the wedge
of flame plerced the pervading gloom-—
a glootn that now reeked up from every
polnt and obscured even the besuty of
the stars,

Juan and Metcalf and Williams were
scattered lazily about the camp. Tt
secmed impossible to do otherwise than
shun my two old friends, so, wrapping
myself In my blanket, [ stretched ont
near the man we had pleked up at the
Needles, and my bhack had wnet fally
touched the earth before the beautiful
alr came to me agnin.  As its wonder-
ful charm gripped we 1 grew diszy
with excltement. The velos In my neck
swelled at the memory of belng robbed
by the very men I had trusted most

my unflagging devotion and unselfish ¥
comld not tip the beam agalnat the *
of hls smiles. This nmhm eam,

clnim individually and eollective.
own. As they sang [ watched them— B‘t\
why g0 ¢nT The musle was composed for
her. The man's soul was In L

“That was ten yeurs ago.
the desirs taken
if she wtill Uves, If she is happy—with
him, and 1 move In the teack of men
Yesterday she seemed (o draw me down
that way.” And he wived his hapd to-
ward the erowded cant We were hardiy
consious that he had finlshed,
had fallen 10 whinper.

Over us the aky hung flery red. The
desirt wores o Mrange, pathetic look. The

n

It was the gray of the morning when
a8 coarse burlesque of my l.llnMvrplﬂv'
fntroded  itself on my consciousness

Macphersan was sitting up beating

time with a corver of his hianket to u |
kind of so1to vooe reprodoction of the |
absurd sour. s he hand wade the night

before. Metinlf was watching bim, and |
Willlams wus turning uneasily o lis |
sleep.

At a vers palpable error | nhjmtvﬂ|
and called to Macepherson thnt he
wrong, but without puay the
nttention be kept at big nolse,  lo-

censed, T took up the theme and sung |
it ar I knew It shouid be sung. Then

Willlaums at this jJuncture Joinesd In

with his siupld attempt to show ao

guatntance with the alr.  And fdoally |
Juan awoke and set the pace, musieally
speaking, for us all. The Mexican's
notes were clear and well sustnined
and gave evideonce of some tralnlng.
Indeed, If we hud been content to fol- |
low his leadership, 1t s barely possible

wos |

Ing lea st

! ing to steal the product of my genius.
' Drawing near, 1 was about to tax bim |
* with his dishonesty when he stopped
stretehing his arms sbove his
rose from the sand heap. His
“Hueno. senor,” ux he passed on his
way to the'enmp told me it was Juun,
the Mexican, the kindest and gentlest
Notliing but folly would np- |

|

]

4

fuiness. |
fire to the unaceustomed mode |

t, [ turned away,

[ in mccusing him of anything but dlnp‘mml In Maep!
In pervons jerks, my fest sired

Searcely  to him when Metcalfl sald, w. the

HE PLAYIED AS MAX NEVEN PLAYED BR-

Motenlf seemed to ba oblivious of his | &
The Indiffersnce that was in his |
when he looked down ihe musxles of |

beginning |
of lts vogue | came in contact with it to } L0

““There al- |

unflagging devotlon and unselfish love |

with all |
his old world charm and his old world ) >

Oceaslonally
possesgion of mo to learn ]

His voles |
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The “True St. Louis World's
Fair Line."
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ONEY...

SAVED VIA THE | & G N.

100 to 200 miles
Shortest

WORLD’S FAIR,

4 to 8§ Hours Quickest
from Texas.

G’be Prlde

Of the State isinits healthy, whole-
some people, and they who would
be soshould see that

RUTH’'S FLOUR

only is used in their household. It
makes the finest and most nutri-
tious bread, biscuits, cakes, pies
and pastry, and is made from the
finest selected wheat grown.

W. 6. HOOKER & GO.,

SOLE AGENTS.

Watch for Our Announcement
Extraordinary.

D J4 PRICE,
Genoral Passenger and Ticket Agent.

L TRICE,
2nd View-Pres, and Genernl Manager, |

“THE TEXAS ROAD.”

Palestine, Texas
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work, and their testimony simply adds
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further proof to what we have always as-

serted that we can and do, do a ¢ of

laundry work that Is infinitely superior to S0P T OIEASNI AR RABEDD
| § any other, becanse we pay close atteation to
| évary detall.

John Malxtosn, Prop. 'Phona No. 120

Thev Speak
For Themselves.

F

The Child's Friend

Bowel Troubles of the little
folks. 25¢

' lnd th& ualhm_lnd cu
iton, speak for themselves.
They will talk louder than
we can. We want to be
judged mork by the work we

Melburn's Misery Mover.]
A whols Drug Store in one

bottle. The best all-round do than by what we sav.
Liniment for external and . 3
internal use and nhoulli be in
every house. 26c. and 50e, | GIVE US
na"moam ONE TRIAL,
At ootutarate [Foymer =0 gk Jéni Y

For the Teeth and Gumsa.
Cures Scurvey, cleanses the
teeth and stops decay, and
purifies the hreath. 25c.

F. A. PATRICH,

DRUGGIST.
Next to the Singer Office.

After that you'll vome here
any way.

MARTIN
Steam Laundry

612 Spring St. Phone 2.

APPEL

: THE TAILOR.
313 Main St Phone 665.

IF YOU

The Service to
the Southeast

QUEEN:CRESCENT

M"ll) hours quickest to all
tﬂ—lhuuu.::lum. At-
mth, Chattanooga, New
York, Washington and Bos-

we should have reproduced something | YONE
like nnlson, or even hnrwony, but the | blus vell shutting in the mountaing sway-
strong persovpality that s engendered | od s nt < - graln of
and pved. T T
In wen when they cease to be house | 5000 FHEEES & '1,] ad . W
Metral wlty i hin pony
anlmuls was appirent in our efforts 0 | wutohmd | » Lhe mpathy we felt
sing—rathor ronr—each other down phowing In r "
Metealf groaued aloud.  There was | ‘,'1 s : i & HEste Lo
snld Mary t -3 wl
no humor In thut early morning sere- | 5 0 s otenle w farth the fute
nade. It contalped all the tragedy of | and 1 pon I..- 1 an
an artlstle Insplration enterh man I re.  He secmed tui
bw somethlng mor thinp human and oar-
monplace sonls, o = i : world far besond |
Al breakfast we o 1 el otlner th |
Willisnms toged m iy with his \ e were eontent to g, |
sliooter, and Maep 1, Hie peco oy It the higher pin r:‘
Wi w n n point |
ing Marcpherson, u himself, | " cramping el ry |
placing both knlfe yml gun within easy ' e e unfo i 1.-r|
reach,  The gllenc & oo : f windly rain, "‘ r
r " the Treedd
I was the firs! i 1k Addressing | 3 - rw n;.l,.
Junn, 1 axli~] Him mu (d nnt | be w4 us W wlorp |
run llke this ing B » of the water |
Juan sl ¢ heud, but r-‘-l-.:u lae i the wky
could sugg~st a correction Willlams | e = i1 eautitul! |
growled ont bis iden of how It should | Dexudt | re |
] 1 , e
T ] i WiE fone
B i sl Wit rant eyem nfe-
The half quizzicnl =smile on Muceplie and sadidl
son's fuce gave wiy o 4 look of dis Adbs to us s he wen [
" 7L fune gois. W
Eust ) This s how (i ne g ¥ S ont tn el
Hame" he broke In abraptls o And him,*” 1
There was no question of the energ | Ewt r..-!.gv,’l
FOr T e pa they will
e
but the grace left something to be de ¢ A il '-!-”"il
i 114 semrch |
for i off,
was on the verge of explaining this | A G O
1 was on th & RESSMES b regretting
th

t bade e atny

T. M. HUNT, T.P. A., DALLAS,

Anj?ou Golng to St. Louls?
_L__

Stoves Repaired.

Gasoline and wood Stoves repaired
New parts farnished, and old stoves
made good as new.

W. M. CaMprugLL,

oG Main Blrm:t The Plumber.

(in.ﬂlnuﬁe Gough Gure
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You Can't Do Without Bread

and yoa ought Lo get the best l'rrm: manddse,
sknpo Lhe best—the Ho Irend —ctmbs junt
the same o ¢ I 5n !ea\-n. 'orn
quprier ' e 0 stiil—one A BATHROOM WORTHY OF

VOLUPTUOUS CARACALLA,
American Home Bakery.

Talephone 231 Cor i il Ok St We are fAtting up constantly e modern
hounes, with open plumbing, niokel IIM .
FoiHs E""'me'““" mesdorp tnproved wash 1 p

1 nhower agppe
M Y

| & 6. N. EXCURSION RATES.

MARLIN, TEX.:—The Great Hd:sIT..';a
Resort. Low eoxcursion rates. Tick-
ets on sale every dsy in the year |
Limit 60 day sfrom date of sale.

For complete information call on } '
N. Ticket Agents, or address, |

D. J. Price, |
Geaneral Passengorand Ticket Agt.
Palestine, Texaa,

M.W.CAMPEELL.

& G.
I grind Lenses and fit

Glassos that fit.

Crescent Jewelry Store.

M. Folandor, Prop.

Witch
Hazel

DeWitt's Salve

“'ﬂ'!'jb“ﬁhin Coids and Croup. For Piles. Burns, Sores.

E g

DYSPEPSIA CURE
oart

DIGESTS WHAT YOU EAT
The 31.00 betiie cortadns 344 thret tne trial stze. which tulls for 30 eents,
FERBPANT D SALY AT THR LAPORATORY &F
E C DeWITT & COMPANY. CHICAGO. 17




